FZD 
Oꝛ ſrom the v&p Abiſſe of dell, 


Mad Tom ts come to view tho wozly again, 


Loſd& il de can caſe his Main, 
Fear um care doth pierts mp feu. 

Hark how He angry Furpes howle, 

Y nto laughs and / ;oſerpine is glad, 

Co \& po; natd Tom of Bedlam man. 


LK hzough the wodly J will wander night q dap 
Senſes, 


to finn mp 
In an angry mad J found old filme 
with s pentarchp of Tences, 
When me de ſpyes, 
Away he Ares. 
#0; _ will dap foz no man 


I rend the Skyes 
Fo: pitty is not common, 
Cold and comfoztleCe I lye 
Delp O help oz elf I dyt 
Yeark J hear, 
Apollos TLeam. 
The Carman gins to whiſtle. 
Cheſt Dians- 
Bends her Bow 
The Boze begins to b2ils, 
Come Vu can with Tols any with tackles- 
Shake of my troubleforns Gackles, 
Let Charls make teady bis nin, 
Zo ding mp ſenſes again, 


\ 


* 


A Nes Maid TOM of Bedlatp, 
O R, 


Th- min in the Moon dias Claret, 
nk Powd: 5. bot cu nep and Catet - 
e tun ig Orazes ne Mask. 


Lo& night J bear> the Dog fter bark, 
Mart met Venus ia the 0 : 
L Vulcan heat an Jron Barre 


And flercaly did run at the Goy of war, 


Lhe Pant ('th Pon 02 inks Claret, 
With Powver-bef Turnep and Cartkf, 


A cup of old Pate Wack. 
Val fire thy duch at his back, 


